F C F Bb F C Dm C F C7 F Gm Dm C F Come, thou long-ex-pect-ed Je-sus, born to set Thy people free; Joy to those who long to see thee, Day-spring from on high, ap-pear; Come to earth to taste our sad-ness, He whose glories knew no end; Born Thy people to de-liv-er, born a child and yet a king, of ev'-ry long-ing heart. "Go to Him, your praises bringing; Christ the Lord has come to earth." This the ev-er-lasting wonder, Christ was born the Lord of all. By thine all-suf-ficient merit, raise us to Thy glor-ious throne.
